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He left us soon for far Bengal, And I owned to a chastened elation
iTien I heard that a tiger had swallowed young Steele.
Pis strange how often for others we feel A pious and mild resignation.
Some ten years passed, and I made a tour In the jungles just north of Calcutta, Vhere I heard that a tiger had made his den, i. monstrous beast, who dined off men As you eat bread and butter.
:An old and wizened shred of a man It was who brought me the khabar.* I can show you,' he said, ' the very place IVhere the tiger drinks,' and his grinning face Went bending about like rubber.
'' "What the deuce do you mean ?' and I cursed his
eyes,
4 "With your antediluvian grin ?' He very big tiger, my lord,' he replied, He have room for a dozen like me inside, And he like an old devil for sin.
"We poor folk think this tiger fierce
Is under a magic charm.
He has drunk our blood and crunched our bones, And the spell has been woven of dying groans
Which keeps him safe from harm.' * News.